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CHAPTER IV,

HE coroner's court was erowd-
el, as It always s at any
bearing presonting features
of morbld or seusational in-

and Gollberg, with an In-

love the theatric, arranged

terest,
born
his witnes=¢s 80 as to lead gradually

of

to the climax, the dencvement He
put the janitor on the stand first, and
then bad Slmmonds tell his story
Some medical testimony followad as to
the exact nature of Thompson's In-
Juries, and the bullet, which had been
extracted, wus put In evidence—It was
plainly much too large to bhave come
from Miss Croydon’s pistol. Flually
Miss Crordon herself was called A
Lttle gasp of delicious excitement ran
through the crowd as shie nppeared at
the door of the witness room, Here
was a tidbit to touch the palates of
even the jnded police reporters.
Godfrey, looking at bher as she came
stendily forward to the stand, felt his
beart warm admiration. She
seemed perfectly composed and, If not
peerts at At least as nearly
8o as any womnn of her position ¢ould

with

ctiy ease,

Le In such a place. Godfrey was
plea to see Dirysdale In close at-
tenda ind he nodded to bim en-
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Eaze Lwe bent ug
Goldberg had per
ton, and the guse t
witness grew pwreept T

“Miss Croo he begnn, 0
bave described the guilty won as short
and heavy sot with dark mustache
tur: 1P nt mls. Look at the
prisoner hefore I# he the - i

Y 1ot el the w
a firm volee and ut an

Lesitation

res

. abruptly.
“You

She  passed ht. the door
closs and Go wd back In his
chalr to heir Jimmy tell stooth
story of Lis dolugs the nlght before.
M: 1w and balf a dozen others con-
firmed the tale: it was a really good

alibi,
nothing audd at the end
the jury, withs retiring, handed In
the usnal verdict of death at the hands
of a persou unknown.,

When it was over 8i

arranged; there

2 F

wWis

monds crooked

at Godfrey an iuviting flnger, and to-
gether they went down to the detee-
tive's pr TR

“Sit down,” sald Simmonds. “I want
to talk to you We're up against a
touch proposition.*

Guoildfrey sat down and looked ut him.
“Have you gone through Thompson's
belongings ™
“IHere  tlies
brouglit out n
It. “Look
‘:”'i-r“'.‘ turnied
examiined t!

mercly a lot of or

nre,” and Simmonds
canvas bag and opened
at them."

out the contents and
¥ plece. It was
* Cclothing, most

of It much the wy r wear and all
of It strougly impregnated with the
odor of tolwoco.

“"Anything lu the pockets? asked

Godfrey

“Not n thing except some loose smok-
ing tobacco., There's one thing about
the clothing, though—have you notieed?
It's all summer clothing; see these
linen trousers, now 7™

Godfrey vodded with drawn brows,

“What's thisY" he asked suddenly,
holding up a swart object shaped like
A clam shell and halving in the same
way along the sharp edge

“1 don’t know. A curlo picked up #t
sen somewhere, perhiaps. | have a
theory that Thompson was a sailor.”

“Why™

“Well, the vag. in the first place—
uly a sailor would earry his clothes
ehat way. Then put your head down
ln it and under the tobacco you'll
smell the salt™

Godfrey sniffed and nodded again.
Then he got out his knife,

“Let's take a look at the inside of
Mr. Thompson's curlo,” he sald, and
lnserted the blade,

A twist and the sldes unclosed. Sim-
monds sprang back with a sharp ery of
surprise as be saw what lay within,
and even Godfrey's heart gave a sud-
den leap.

For there, colled thrice upon Itself,
lay a little viper, with venowous, tri-
angular head.

Then In an instant Godfrey smiled,

“It's not alive,” be said. “Don’t you
see, it's sume marvelous kind of nut.”

Simmonds approached cautiously and
took another look.

“A nut?™ bhe repeated. “A nut? Well,
that beats me!™

And well it might, for In every de-
tall the form was perfsct. Godfrey
looked at it musingly,

*This may give us a clew,” he sald.
“1 shouldu't lmagine a nut like this

grows in many parts of the world,

Tiough, of course, a sallor might pick
It up anywhere—from another sailor,
in 2 slop sbiop. even Lere In New York,
perhaps.™

ile closed the shell together agaln
and placed it in the bag, stuffing the
rest of the clothing in after it

“Thompson bhad o very exalted Wlea
of cleanliness” he remarked. “Hls
clothing needs a visit to the laundry.
And this s all ¥

"“Yes. He'd rented his furniture from
a store down the street. He hiad to pay
his rent In advance because he had mo

tlhe baggage. That receipt's the only
# that's got bls name on it—ob, yes

g n letter laft
arm, but its nota T

“*Which
wasu't Thon
Simmonds,

tattooed on his
1t'sn J1."

goes to show that hls name
1 think you're right

tn putting him down as a

SR

sailor. 1 thought so last nig in fact,
I've already got two men making a
tour of the docks trylog to find some
body who kuew bim."

“Have you?™ said Bimmoods, smiling
“That's like you There's another curil-
ous thing, though, sbout the clothing
be had on."

“W Is that?

Some of it's moarked with one Initial,
w0 W wither, Not one piecce Is
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sl that fter iooked at the
procket I put It back In Thomp

Yes, 1 saw you do that™

W then o the droom and

had a look 1 1 the Dody

\ Mis 1 " aald Godfrey

I g ther thing” oootinued

= t b B “Here's

the | we found on the Hoor
Do ke 2 | avme from?
N i = ¢ 1o look that up.”™

the radiator
defective,

The
aud a
acing them. Thia Is
e hiad removed and
wd the radiator. He re

luetly. Do you recall
of 11

he radintor?

¢ the bedroom door.”
I'hen the person coming
from that door muast have ecrossed the
roon 1o get It More than that, he
must have hunted for It or known It
was there. Miss Croydon knows more
than she's told us. 1 don't think she's
been sguare with us”

“Well, perbimpa she hasn’t,” Godfrey
sald slowly. "“Anyway, we've gol to
work at the case from the other end
‘e got to identify Thompson first.'”

" agresd Simmonds. “You'll
let me Enow If you flod out anything.™

“Of sald Godfrey, rising,
and with a curt nod he weut out and
down the steps to the street,

At the oflice he foumd two reports
awalting him. One was from the men
he had sent nlong the docks—they had
found no one wio could Identify the
photograph of Thompson, The other
was from Delaney, the head of the
Record's Intelligence department., At
2 o'clock that moruing, Just before re-
tirlng, Godfrey had phoned a message
to the office:

Dolaney—~1 want

course,”

vl the information ob-
tatnable concernis the history of the
Croydon family, to which Mrs. Richard
Delroy and Grace Croydon belong

This was the result:

Guetave Croydon, notary and money
lender. 17 Rue d'Antln, Paris, removed
with wife and young daughter about 1578
to Beckenham, just south of London,
England. Why he removed from France
Bmot known. Rue d'Antin has been com-
pletely rebulllt within last thirty years,
and only person there now who remem-
bera Croydon i an old notary namea
Fabre, who has an oMee at the corner of
Rue St. Aumustin, He has vague meia-
ory that Croydon left France o avold
criminal prerecution of mome sort

Croydon bought small country place
near Beckenham and lived there quletly In
semi-retirement. Fortune apparently not
large. In 1891 mortgaged estate for £2.000,
mortgage pald 1o 1591, Religlon, Catholic.
Excellent reputation at Beckenham.

Eldest daughter, Edith, born in France
Aug. ¥, 157¢. Educated st schoal there,
but broke down from overstudy and re-

settlement
There met Richard Delroy, New York,
who was making Investigation of London
charities. Married him June 5, 190, and
went immediately to New York.

Only other child, younger daughter,
12, 1880,
incidents
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He wrote the story of the
velopments and turned it in.

“We've been lucky,” sald the
editor, with a gleeful smile as he
the copy. “We've got photographs
all the principals.”

i
255

“That’s good.” sald Godfrey, but it
wag 8 half hearted commendation, and
he left the ofMice In a frame of mind
not wholly amiable. The methods of
8 popular newspaper are not always
above reproach.

“Thank hearen”™ he added to him-
self, hia face clearing a little, “there’s
nothlng in my story to implicate efther
Miss Croydon or Mrs. Delroy—there's
no hint of the skeleton! 1 took care of
that—whicl,” he concluded, with a

grim smile, “is mighty forbearing in a
yellow Journnlist!™

What further testa there were to be
of his forbearance
pected!

oot even he sus-

CHAPTER V,

B a matter of course, the nfMair
at the Marathou ecrented a
great public sensation. The

s papers overflowed with de

talls, theorles, suggestions to the police,

letters from Interested readers,

It has long been a habit of mine,
when any particularly abstruse crim-
lual wystery ts before the publie, to pin
my faith to the leconl. Its other fea
ur nire, but 1 knew that
ts expert In crime,

» my encounter with him

th ¥ as¢ 1 have entertain
ed the lveliest admirat new
men and awdecity, If 4 mystery was
Privs le of solution, I belleved that he
would Ive Il so it was to the Recond
1 turnesd ml read carefully every
word e wrote anbout the tragoedy

1 vAas Ritting In my oo on the
eve g of the secoml day after the
s smoliing a postprandial pipe

g the Record's stenographic

r of U coroner’s nqgu when
u ame a knock at my door and my
landlady entered. 8he beld tn bher hand
i paper wiich had a formidabile lognl
ppearance
Have you found another apartment
et, Mr. la shie askoed
“No, T ha Mrs. Fiteh™ 1 sald
“1'1 ! 1've not been nxs dlligent In
looking f one as [ should have bheen ™
YWy I've Just got muother notice.”

| wearily, “They're polng

amd she s
i r down the

to | I
after tm
house sa

Louse day
3 [ ean't find another
golng to put my furniture
n storage. 've told the men to come
for It tomorrow.”
Al right.” | sald.
an apartment to sult,
In storage, too

“If 1 can't fAnd
I'll put my stuff
and stay at a hotel for

awhile. T'lIl know by tomorrow noot,
Mrs, Fitch ™

1 settled back In my chalr and took
up my paper agaln, when a sudden
thought Lrought me bolt upright. IHere
was an apartinent, two rooms and bath
Just what I wanted, empty—and, mope

over, 5o sltuntad that 1 shoulkl! be ad
mirably placed for close nt hand study
of the trugeds. | gla il at my watch
It waus only half past 7T, and I hurried
into my coat 'n a sudden fever of lm
patience lest some one elae ahould get
there hefore me

Twenty minutes’ walk brought me to
the Marathon apartment bouse, and as
I stepped into the vestibule 1 saw sit
ting by the elevator n red faces! man

whom 1 recoguized lnstantly as Hig
glns, the Janitor Ile rose ns 1 ap
proached him

“Yon ¢ nan apsriment here to
rent, haven't you? I asked

“Not jest pnow, sir” he answered

“There will be
In* delextes
soe, th' Liouse
“Oh.* 1. more dis
1 cared to slow, *1

If th' walk
You

next week
nus

is belng remodeled.™

lonvos nlone

1 sn poaluted than

bt perhaps

there wns oue | could move Into at
once. Next week won't do me anpy
L'l_u_‘.n!.“

He coolstoned hls Ups and seratched
his head, eying we undecidedly
“May 1 ask your name, sir? he sald

at last

I handed him a eard which had also
the address of my trn, Grabam &
Royee, e rend It slowly,

“We've got oue apartment, sir” he
rald. lookin= vp when he had mastered
it; “two rooms an' bath—but It needs
a littie cleanin® up. When do ¥ have
t* have it?

“I have to move In tomorrow.” | au

swered, and I told him briefly why.
“May I look nt this apartment ¥
He hesitated yet a mowent, then

straightened up with sudden resolu-
tion.

“You kin see it If you want to, sir,”
he said, “but first 1 must tell you that
it's soot fourteen, where they was a—a
murder two days ago.”

“A murder? | repeated. “Oh, yes;
I dld see something about It In the
papers. Well, that doesn’t make any
difference; I'm not afrald of ghosts.

“Then that's all right, sir,” he sald,
with a sigh of relief, and motioned
toward the elevator,

The car stopped and he led the way
down the hall.

“Here we are” he sald, pausing be-
fore a door and producing a bunch of

“I's sout fourteen, where they was a—a
murder,™

haps I can buy these. They seem pret:
ty good.™

“They mre, mr,” agreed Higgins,
“They're good carpets, and as good as
th' day they was put down. It'll make
it lots easier for us if we don't have t'
take ‘em up™

“All Flght.* T agresl).
they're worth.
roows ready ¥

He jooked al we and seratebed his
head again. ‘Then, remembering sul-
denly the nature of janitors, 1 took out
my purse and tipp=d hilw

“Have them ready by
afterncon.” I sald. 0

“Find out what
When ean you have the

fomorrow
et a man to help

You, If necesaary. 1’1l expect to be ot
home here tomorrow nlght.”

“TUat's all right. sir.” he assured me
Instantly, and Just then the elevator
beil rang. “There.” Le added, *it's them

confoundw] artists. too lazy t° walk
dowustalrs. I'l b back In n mwinute
sir.*

I looked about the room. There was
the corner where Miss Croydon hnd
cowersd, amd from which sbe had shot
at Thowpeon's ns=uiinnt There was
the spot wheres Thompson himself
bad rallen. He had Inin extended
on the earpet, v ¢ the—what was
that? A tiny s ¢ Caugbt my oye,
a reflection of the Light overhead i
sprang  froan my chaie sl stooped

nbove the place, hu

t could see nothing
I returned to my chalr nid sgain
caug the  reflaction This tiwe 1

marked it exactly in the pattern of the
carpel, went to it earefully, put down
my band—nothlng—yes, a little hard
polint pressed loto the carpet, 8o minute
1 could not plek it up. 1 molstened my
finger, and an stunt later under the
light 1 saw that I Lad found a dia-
mond!

“Well, have y*
asked o
turned

gt It all Oxed, sir?
from the door, and 1
start to Higgins

voloe

with n ey

IR Weresl,
1 an effart;

rections n

rousiug myself
and 1 gave him soach di
weurred to we, “Has any
one elwe Livn In the rooms?T 1 asked

Bay, that's funny!™™ he erled. “I'd
party  olgh fergot It Early 1this
mornin” they was sowebady—a wo
man.” e came cloke to me and

dropped his volee to a hoarse whisper
“IV ¥ know who 1 think it was? That
*
A Wianan

Croyde
ed at him in amazement.

1 sta

“*Weren't you sure?™

“No; she had a vell wrapped round
her hoad an’ sbe was dressed different
But it was ber—1 kunow it."

“And what Jid she want?™ 1 asked.
more aml more astonished,

“She waunted t' see th' rooms, but I
told her they was closed. 1 tell you, |
was dead nfeared t' come up here with
her. How'd | know but she'd take a
shot at me? Then she wanted ¢ rent
‘e slght unveen, an' offered a month's
rent I advance, but I told her we
didu’t rent soots t* single women, which
was true. Mehbe I was kind o rough,
but 1 was s-skeered t' bave her around,
fer 1 kind o' belleve she's crazy, so
purty soon, after some more talkin',
she give it up an® went away.”

As we woent down In the elevator

the car stopped. A man and a woman
were waiting o be taken up. At the
wan I did not even glance, for his
companlon held my eyes. Such flerce,
dark, passionate beauty | had never
seen before, and my nerves were still
tingling with the sight of It as 1 left
the bullding and turned westward to-
ward my rooms

CHAPTER VI

OR three days Thompson's
body lay enthroned on |its
couch at the morgue, but of
the thousands of people who

filed past it net ‘one could give a single

glew to its ldentity.

Public interest waned and dwindled
snd passed on to other things. Even
with me, living at the very scene of
the crime, it faded in an astonishing
way: It uno longer occupled my
thouglits. Over my evening pipe it was
not the details of the mystery I con-
Jured up, but a vislon of a dark face.

An Inquiry of the janitor developed
the fact that it was my neighbors, Mr,
and Mrs. Tremalne, whom I had met

quently, but three days had passed and
I had caught mot & glimpse of

beads and bLracelets, studs, brooches—
what not. The sight of Higgins stand-
staring at this vislon with open
mouth brought me to my senses,

“1am very happy to have been there,
madame,"” ! said, and started toward
the door,

“But you will not go.” she protested.
“M'sieur Tremaine wiil be here In a
moment. He will desire to thank you.”

The words were accompanied by a
tmlle there was no resisting. 1 falter-
ed, stopped.

Higgine was stlll staring from the
hall. Mrs. Tremaine stepped forward
aud calmly shut the door in his face.

In that Instant a quick shiver ran
throuch me, as though 1 had bLeen
suddenly lmprisoned with a wild beast
—a shiver that had In It sowething
fearfully delightful, Aod let me add
here that the emotion which Ceclly—
for so I came to know her—raised In
me wns not in the least admiration In
the ordinary sense of the term, but
rather an ywering fasclnation,
such as one sometimes foels in wateh-
ing a magnificent tigress pacing Lack
and forth tn her cage. Such, 1 belleve,
was the feeling she inspired In most
men, even o Tremaine himself,

Ble smiled ot e azain as she swept
past e to o counch in one corner and

i

OYer

sank apon it

" she salld, and motion
hadr close at hand., *1 was
of tnlk-

wWelry

nesyue, 1 was

produce the soft dinlect

I eannot e

1 JOON A4 effort to do 80 makes
r grotesiue, so | shall ot try
£ n led we occasionally, but
cutue to understund ber per

T was 1. 1 sald, smilling at the

quoint expression “1 was growing
very sick of wy own bady, Have you
been I New York long ¥

“Less thau a month, m'sicur: and 1

do not llke It. It is
AL, you

Lo cold, too gray.™

Ve come in o bad time"”

I sald, wonderlng at her almost child-
Ish expression of misery. “Walt untll
June, Then you will see!™

“June! Ah, we sball not remaln so
lug—1 at least! 1 have promised to

stay one mouth longer, but more than
that fel™

She reachied out and took op a clga-
retie from a pile which lay on a taboret
beside the couch

“It was thus *h«s ~grinlos caunght.”
ehe Inughed and, after o whi¥ or tweo,
fung the stil) ! taper over her
shoulder. “'ouf! And they were all
In dame. A moment bhefore | was
longlug for excltetnent, suy excite
went whatever, but that sudden burst
of fre we. [ rushed out.
eried for help, and.” she finished, with
g2 Litle gesture, “spolled your
Iry one of these™

There was no resistiug her,
like playing with fire
rette and Yizhted 1t

‘At Foud-Corre there was much to
do,” she o with a lttle sigh,
“Here there s nothing but to smoke,
smoke!"

“Fomd-Corre ¥ 1 queried

“Just berond St Plerre”
plalned, closing her eves
at the memory.

Laeoms|

Inzirg

frizhtenea

A charmiy
L3 1 #T
It was
I took a clza-

Mt inued

she ox
with delight
“There was our howe.

1 can see it agaln In its grove of eocon
trees runuing down to the griy sand,
with the waves lapplog gently over It
Tambou! How I sigh for it and she
stretchied hier arns above hier head with
A& gesture of infinite longing.

A key ruttied in the lock, the door
opened and a man came In. Tt was
quite in keeping with the dream—the
enraged kusband with naked selmiter.
Even here In New York it was hardly
the proper thing to be discovered thus,
though mot till that instant had 1
thought of it.

“Ab, vow.” [ sald to myself, “stilet-
los and pistols! You're in a ticklish
place, my friend.”

But before I could rise, Ceclly had
gprung from the conch and thrown her
arms about his neck,

“Oh, coument ou ye. doudoux?" she
asked In a voice llke—well. I have never
bheard anything (o compare with It

“Toutt douce. che—et ou? he an-
swered, and kissed her. Then he per-
celved me, seemwlugly for the first time,

pour a libation to ionor the escape.™

Ceclly, who had been hanging on his
lips, flew to the next room and wus
back In & moment with decanter and
glasses—three of them—aund she joined
us with an lmperturbable matter of
course air which somewhat surprised
me. Ouly I noticed she left a little
wine ln her glass, and with it she ap-
proached a square cage of fine glit
wesh hanging over the radiator In the
warmest corner of the roowm.

“She’s n most extraordinary woman,”
Tremaine sald, with a smile that seem-
ed a little foreed. *“She's about to do
what no other woman (n the world
would dare do. anfdl she thinks nothing
of it. Come and see ™

Ceclly had already reached the eage
and was bending over It, honmming
a welrd lttle refrain that rose and fell
and turmed upon it=elf, remlodiog me
falntly of the negro spirituats 1 had
once heard at a camp meeting o the
Jersey woods. After n moment 1 saw
A movement within the cage and a
hend erected itself, a bromd, trianzular
head, deep orange barred with black.
with eyes ltke conls of Hre. It swaved
to and fro, 1o and fro, ns Ceclly fitted
words to the refraln—quoeer, cliopped
off crenle wards

“Oh, fojolll, oul
pretty, protty, Fe el
pe! 1 do not fear her,
ghe not pretty ™
Gradanlly

on Oh, thoun art
’'a ka fal wolin

oot nt all! Is

we lind drawn  nearer,
nrl 1, ned 1 felt mvyaself
Filelding to the fascination of the song,
even ns the Wkl 1t was not
very large, nor seetzingly very formld
dabie, so 1 did not even think of fear
whon Cecily opened the little door of
the cnge and drew It forth.  Sle held it
between thumb and finger Just Lehind
the head and by n slight pressure she
forced its Jaws npart
the it=
drop. Finally she

cage and

Tremnins

serpent

Then she poured
throat, drop by
arned It to Its
suut the door

wine down

r

When It was over and she was lying
agnin on the conch, panting with a
kind of fearful exhanstion, 1 turned to
Tremnloe, who was mopping his fore-
head feverishiy,

“I've got n kind of superstitious hor-
ror of that snake,” he sald apologetie.
ally as he met my eyes. “1've seen s
Iot of them. but none ever afMected me
just as this one does™

“What Is t7" [ asked, astonished by
his pallor, by the trembling of hi
hand as bhe put away his bandkerchie
and reached for a clgarette. He light
od It before he answered, inviting me
by a gesture to help myselr,

“It's a ferde-lance.” he said at last,
“one of the dendliest serpents In the
world, and this partienlar variety s
sald to he wspecially deadly, a sort of
creme de la erewe, as it were, 1is bite
kills n man In three minotes I it hap

pens to strike an artery. It does more
than that. It turns him to n swollen,
rotten plece of carrion. I've seen it”
Aud he leaned back to blow a ring to-
ward the ceiling.

1 sat, perriied, with
tulfway to my wouth,

my cigarette

CHAPTER VIL

T acqualntance with the Tre-
maines in the weeks that fol-
lowed grew by lmperceptible
degrees  Into an  Intimacy

which was oue of the most pleasant of

my life, OF Cecily | have already at-

tempted to glve some idea, although 1

realize how cold and nadequate it Is.

As 1 began to know Ler better 1 eame

to wonder more and more at her

complexity, her simplicity, ber swift
change of mood, her utter ignorance

of sacial conveution, Aunother thing 1

saw, and that was her absolute wor-

ship of Tremalne,

As for Trewulne, 1 hesitate to say
how utterly 1 fell under his spell. Yet
this wus not in the leust to be wonder-
ed at, My life bad been on the whole
so narrow and his had been so broad;
my experience of the world had been
cast In the usual grooves, while his
bad so evidently overleaped them, had
struck out a path for ltself into all
sorts of unexpected places.

I have sald that Lis life had been cast
In many curions places. Martinique
was only the st of these, the most re-
ceut, aod 1 gutlered that the business
which brought pim to New York was
the forming of & syndicate to bulld a
rallroad throvgh the island. Through
Is the right word, for It was evident
that, owing to the Island’'s peculiar
formation, there would bhave to be
much tunneling. But he waved all such
practical difficulties aside and discours-
el of the great future before such a
road with an enthusiasm that was ab-
solutely convineing,

I had just come In from dinner one
evening and was settling down to a re-

Qu__‘

“Who iIs that gentlemant* demanded
Ceetly

as she put on a little boonet and gave

her hair two or three tinal puts béfors

the mirror.

She was In the highest spirits, sing-
Ing to bherself—really, 1 told myself,
only a chflid—and at last she swung
tround and dropped me a courtesy.

"IMow s that, ¢he¥" she eried, smi)-
fng up at me. “Does that plense you¥™

“Charming! | crled, gasping a lttle,
with a feeling of giddiness, as 1 Jooked
down Into her eyes

Our cab swung around Into Broad-
way, ablaze with light. and Cecily for-
got me in the excitement of watching
the changing ecrowd, the brilllant shop
frouts

“Here we are,” 1 sald as the eab
drew up at the curb, and sprang out
and helped her down

We went up to the promenade aftee

the drst net und ate an lee together.
The place was crowded, and Ceclly soon
became the center of attraction. Men
strolled past merely to look at ber, and
from more than one wowman I canght
a fdash of eye that sald unutternble
things. The advent of a new, Incom-
parable siren coukl not pass unchal-
lenged. At them all Ceclly glanced
from tiwe to time with admirable non-
chalance. Oune would have sworn she
bad been reared in New York, She
thatted gayly, cating her lee, sipping
her wine, looking at me with eyes that
plowed like stars. Then suddenly as
she up her face changed, 1
planced op, too, and caunght Jim God-
frey’s astoulshed eyves flxed on mine,
He Lowed and passed on,

“Who is that geatieman 7 demanded
Ceclly eagerly, leanlug across the ta-
ble townrd me. *You know him?"’

“Oh, quite well,” 1 answered, more
and more surprised. “His name is
Godfrey.”

“God-frey,” she repented slowly after
we, as thouzh fixing it indelibly in her
memory. “And what Is his business?”

“Hie's a reporter by trade; he gathers
uews for a paper,” | added, seelug that
she did not whoelly understand.

*Ol,” she sald, and breathed a deep
sign of relief, 1 see.” Then as she
met my glance she added: *1 fanciel
thut I bhad met him somewhere; 1 was
mistaken. In New York 1 have met no
oue except you, m'sieur.”

But I scarcely beard her; my eyes
had droppexd to a pln at her throat. As
she leaned forward [ could see it very
clearly—an opal surrounded by a blaz-
ing ring of dinmonds. 1 looked at It
mechanically, then with a sudden, in-
tent Interest, for one link of that bril-
liant ring was missing; one of the dia-
mounds had fallen out.

Ionalied

[To 8r costixvED.)

THE BOY IN POINT,

My name Is Johnny. I'm the boy
Who asks all sorts of things

80 pa cun make those bright replies
With real sarcastic filngs.

I've got to ask sbout divurce
B0 Pa can start his hung:
've got to ask of politics
Bo Pa can loose his tongue.

I've got a thankless part,
To waste my time on silly stuff
S0 Pa can pose as smart.

Now this Is what I often think
And




